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THE PARTING GUEST.

BY EDMUND £. STEDMAN,

HERE are the good things promised me

-‘ By this Old ‘s‘s:r that's dying ¥
And whateare [ how {l] he be

Who was sogiven to Iviug ?
A eozeuing youth, he songht mg door,
And tarried till bis locks wero r:
A fair and (aul.a-apriuiomguﬂil,
Who swore o give me of his best,

Who pledged himself a true

enr;
But e was then—the New

enr.

Where are the silver and the gold
Eve now shall tilt my wallst §
What mesn these scanty clothes and old,
This sttic room ml pallet ¥
The purse e dangled u my view
Botwixt his juggliog hands stipped throngh.
He foumd me poor, he left me poorer;
But now a richer friend, and surer,
Awalts me—in the New Year,

Where are the poet's bays he says

My tuneful song shonld gain me ¥
‘Ihe wre-th that was to crown my head,

Th' ayplanse that should sustain me ¥
Alnek ! round other brows than mine
1 sen the tresh-won lnurels twine:
2L, for the musle sake I :in%:
‘The world may listen yet, amd Ding

Its garlands—in the New Year.

Where is.the one dear face to love

His golden months shonld bring me,
Whnse smile a recow pense should prove

For all the ills that sting me
My heart that still beats in loneliness;
There is no darling hand to press;
But oh! I dream we yet shall meet,
Anid I shall fod her Lisses sweet,

Amd win her—in the New Yenr.

Where are the works In patience wrought :
The grace to love my neighbor;
The 3ins left off; the wisdom tuught
Of snlering and abopr;
The fujler e the siréngih to wait;
The equal heart for either fate ?
Well may I specil the parting gnest,
And take this stranger to my breast !
Be thou lwleed s troe venr,
O fair and welvome New Year !

A Happy Néw Year. -

S
ARELY, indesd, had a more
lovely evening been known,
even in the faivy-like Iand of
@ the l=le of Franece, than that
of the last of December. The
bright genial  weather of  the
monsoon  months  foliowing  (copions
raing, had  bronght every  pro-
duet of the earth to its fullest perfec-
tion und Leauty; the rich stoves of the
vegetable world vied with the glories of
the pnimal kingdom; and while trees,
and shrubs, put forth their greatest pow-
ors, ingsects innuwmerable, and birds of
gayest plumnge, huntmed and sang their
ichest notes in ]fumle harmony, throngh
prove, nnid wood, and mossy  dell—alid
thiz on New-year's eve.

The day had been a glorious time of
sunshine—the sky all elear and radiant,
like n sen of liguid blue, seemel wedded
rothe ocean.  Noelowd was there to (im
the lusive of the one, no breath of air
to slir the glassy face of the other.
Fruits, lowers, and leaves, thick as they
were oyer field and garden, hung list-
lessly ; even busy man forgot to toil,
1ost in hiz admiration of that golden eve.
All nature seemed at rest, as thongh the
world had willed the vear should die so
brilliantly, so peacefully, that not one
sound or sight uwnwelcome might cross
its lutest hours.,

The sun was sinking fast, transform-
Ing, usit did so, the lovely azare of the
gky to a rich golden hue, tinted with
softest blushes. A gentle breeze was
springing up and played, as though in
very wantonness,among the hroad leaves
of the green bananag, the feathery fo-
liage of the lofty palms, and the thick
groves of orange-trees. Many a wide
and ¢ool veranda in Port Louis was filled
with fair and youthful forms, listening
to the idle gossip of the day; many a
wealthy merchant leaned back on downy
ottoman, enjoying his pipe, and casting
up the profits of the year; muny a sun-
burned planter reposed on matted conch
with long necked bottles in his com-
puany, listening to his neighbors’ tnles
of sugar-canes, slaves, and ram.

Within u mile of the Port, on the road
leading  toward the Pamplemousses,
stoodd, nud, for anght 1 know Lo the coni-
trary, standsat this moment, a most pie-
tnresgque-looking  villa,  delightfnlly
placed among palim-trees and  mango-
oroves, with a perfect paradise ofa gar-
ten and luwn, stadded with the richest
fruit-bearing trees and flowering shrabs,
Ax isthe ense with all tropical dwell-
ings, an ample veranda encirveled the
house; and to render the place still more
enjoyable, a shwly avenue of banunas,
fig<, and rose-apples, led the way to a
preuy bridge, over which the passenger
found himsell conducted to a minature
islandl Iaid out, like the garden, with
lown sl flowering plants, and round
which ran a rippling stream, washing
it mossy banks,

In the vieinity of this abode were
clusters of neat thatched cottages, each
with its knot of pulms and banaunas, aud
a small putch of garden in the rear.
These were the dwellings of the siaves,
who enltivited the many fields of sugar-
vanies that stretehes for miles along the
skirtz of the movytain-land in the rear
of the vosl—the property of one of the
weulthiest planters of the island, M.
Durvant,

T'hls enchanting spor seen on snch a
Iv evestling as 1 have attempted to
deseribe, may  well have bheen deemed
the resting pluee of happy mortals, It
feemeld the home ol tranguil  happy
hesrts, where nothing sorrowful might
flind @ ecorner; where men might have
been content to end thelr days on earth.
Yeu this was not s0, The apple of the

fov

dlesert, all beanty to the eye, wns not
more bitter at the core than this same
Watching thie part-
ng wunlight irom the front vm'mdn.fint

e-

!;!.mlm & homestead.

the voung wife of the propristor,
clining on o conch of ehony, garnished

with richest drapery, with the incense
of the sweetest flowers about ker, with
a cvowdl of slaves to obey her every wish,
avith all that physical lite conld demagd

thisavife was unbappy.

Aluz! the one thing needed to make a
wanting—domestie
more
thoughtiul for his wife's comfort, no
oue more liberal in his arrnngements
for her bousehold ; but his heart though
Ame-
bitlon was his bane, reckless specula-
For sueh he
reemed o tive, and wondered why his
Flovenes, droopad, snd pined, and wept,

rinnt schemes
\\':lrln-ln'.ﬂl'lmhl.-'u n wWoman
can truly be, yvearning vainly for a re-
in her own
Floresncee Dueant caredd little for
tern splendor that enclreled her
i thils Hode earthly paradise, while gshe
her hosbamd giving up his avhole
heart and soul to business, with but sel-

Jostual home
svinpathy.

was

No man could be

not against her, was not with heg,

fion Lis sole enjoyment,

while he was wrappedin
of weslth.
turn of the love that dwels
brenst
Til" el

SIW

tHom a word or ook for herself.,

Vhe disnppointed wife was pondéring
over all this on the evenlng in question,
costing her eyea alternately from the
Iny sleep-
Ing ut her feet, fanued gently by a little

2ebthoee s o the Intant that
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slave-girl. The planter had been absent
for many days, and as yet had not seen
this last midition to his family ; but Flor-
ence promised no pleasure to herselfl
from thelr meeting. She knew oo well
from past experience, that he wonld
look 'upon her new-born infant as he
would upon a piece of farniture just
added to their drawing-room. He would
would show no unkindness, use no harsh-
words; Dbut there wWonld be that utter
disregard, that abstraction from all but
buziness, which sinks into the heartof a
wife of sensitive mind almost as deeply
as actual wrong.

It wazin vain the slave-girl chanted
her prettiest Indian lopg-song; as vain-
Iy (M the lhtleinfant, by its very mute-
ness and helplessness, appear to solicit
sympathy and protection. Florence
felt that she would have exchanged her
wealth and station for the humble lot
of any poor slave-girl on their estate,
have enjoyed reguiged love,

The sun had sunk full deep below the
the many tinted bhorizon; the birds had
sought their leafy homes; the infant
had been laid to rest on downy pillows,
the moon had fung its first soft rays
upon the distant hill tops, and on the
waving leaves of the lofty palmms—yet
Florence still sat there, gazing in deep
llmnﬁhl upon the opening prospect of
auother year zo like the last that her
heart fainted within her, and forced ont
bitter tears. ;

ut let us look elsewhere. If weturn
our eyes toward the little stream, that
fed by gurgling mountain-brooks, speeds
merrily past the plantation of M. Du-
rant, toward the Port, we shall see how
wany cane-flelds it refreshes, and how
many sugur-works It supplies with wa-
ter. Along this littleriver a light canoe
was floating, balf paddled, half-borue,
npon the stream. Seated in the stern of
the little craft was a young planter, who
with tolded arms and darkened brow,
seemed lost to all that was passing around
him. As the last rays of the sun disap-
peared, the canoe touched the mossy
bank of the little island in the rear of
the house, and awaking to conscious-
n!eaa, Durant—for it was he—sprang to
shore,

lnsta?’d of hastening to his h&uﬁl‘e, as
usual, the planter began to pace the lawn
in the lﬂllll:ll with rapid and unsteady
strides. To and fro the gloomy man
wilked in the deepest excitement, nas
though uncertain or careless of what
his course should he. The speeulations
lie had been so long engaged in, and
which had secumulated about until they
had assumed enormous nitade, had
broken down in hopeless ruin, and now,
erushed and oppressed beneath this sud-
den weight, the ambitions man felt
maddened with disappointment. What
he might have determined upon, or
whither he might have bent his steps
had he been left to his own meditations,
matters pob to our present pi . But
the sound of many merry volces cime
floating down the rose-apple avenue to-
ward the bridge; nearer and nearer the
boisterons lhmn;i’ approached ; londer
and quicker the bursts of laughter fell
uPou his ear. They were the voices of
his own chilidren, whom he could see
upproaching in company with one or
two of the slave-children, and a grair-
headed negro in charge of the party. In
no mood to encounter all this merry-
mnking, the planter turned aside from
the little lawn, and dividing a mass
ol evergreen behind a sort of grassy
mound, he flang himself upoi the
ground among rushes and lotus-leaves,
compelled, however unwillingly, to. lis-
ten to the childish twlk of the merry
group.

Such s happy party they were! There
was Rose, a dark-eyed girl of eleven,
full of thought and Kindliness; Edward
the eldest hoy of nine, with Ernest and
lictle Mjunie; and old Plerre, a uegro of
sixty years, who had in his early days
nursed their mother; and, besides these,
there were Peto, and Caspar, and Lu
—young slaves born and bred on the
estute, There was also Bratns, the old
brown goat, wtth his long silvery hair,
andd his great hard horns, and his guiet
gentleeyes. Why, bless you! he would
not have hurt one of of those dear little
children—thongh they did climb on his
back, and stick all sorts of odd things on
his horns—he would not have trodden
on one of their dear toes for any quantity
of green sugar-cane, and he was remark-
ably fond of it too!

How delighted they were to romp and
dance on that nice green lawn, and
tumble the old negro swong the pome-
granates, and make the goat quite ‘Fldd_\'
with duncing a waltz ou, his hind legs
while little Minnle stuck his horns fall
of gurlands and green boughs! Happy
children! ‘'I'he world wasas yet all sun-
shine to them. The New Year that was
about to visit them had no cares or griefs
for their goung hearts. They could see
nothing but flowers in their path, and
heeded not the thorns.

When they had romped to their hearts
content, some one usked what fete they
were to have on the morrow, which set
them all guessing and thinking. Each
one, from the langhing Rose down to
binck-skinned Peto, opened up some es-
pecial source of delight for New-year's
Day; while the good natured goat
strolied from one to the other, rubbed
his shaggy coat against them, licked
their hands, und looked up in their faces,
as though to gness what they were de-
bating.

The most favored idea was that of a
grand ball on the islund to the whole es-
tablishment; and as there was yet a good
half hour till supper time, they agreed
to try a little rehearsal of what they
wonld wish for the morrow. Ina mo-
ment, every one sét to work. Green
boughs were torn down; broad leaves
were stripped from branches; palm-
blossoms and rose-apples were twined
intochaplets and garlands; and leaves,
andd fruit, and flowers, were so trans-
formed by their many skillful lictle fin-
gers, thatin a short time there was a
goudly array of festal ornaments, quite
enough for their rehearsal.

Buitus helped them as well as he
could, by carrying branches and
lands in his month, and depositing them
on the little mownd that was to serve
them as a sort of natural ottoman. Hav-
ing hung their garlands and boquets on
the nearest shrubs, and twined fowers
amd branches of young llmes among the
leavgs of stately lanrels, Rose desired
her companions to imagine as well as
they conld, that the most beantiful fes—
toons of palm-leaves and show-flowers
were hanging the whole way from the
house, with cocoa-nut lanterns blazin
away at intervals., They were told,
likewise, to picture an arch of trinmph
at either eudd of the bridge, with an altar
of flowers awnl fruit in thz centre; and
lastly, that they must fancy themselves
looking at the green mound as n most
benutitul throne of moss, lotus-flowers,
Jjambo-blossoms, and mli‘lnt-leawﬁ. with
u bower by its side rull of wine, and
cakes, and frait, amd all the estate peo-
ple assembled about them, with Tonchee,
the old blind harper, and the two horn-
blowers, who could play anything from
cathedral musie down to an Indian war-
dance.
They all, as in duty bound, fancied
what they were bid, whereupon Rose led
her elder brother to the imaginary
throne, and bade the rest range them-
selves about. Then the ¢hild, inn voice
of grave earnestness, told them that the
New -year's fete was to begin, that she
would act “Mammas,” while Edward
would take the partof *Papa.’”” At this
propozal, the rest of the ehildren raised
sueh a shout of laughter ne quite ns.
tounded the goat. The idea ot their
papn taking part in any festivites,seemed
1o their infant minds a joke of such stu-
pendous absurdity as to be beyond their
=smull comprehensions,
Why Rose, silly child, might az well
have voted him to bethe Pope of Rome,
or even the governor of the island! But
she, taking her brother lllﬁ the hand,
bade him act the part nllotted him;
whereon the boy said he would try aun

just as the

g

like his
Rose chi¢
sure their papa

knew it.

ill too, it was all the same,

them quite happy.

say on the morrow.

e house.
conch-shel

their return to sapper and

Aga

that pale light, one mi
how changed he seem
thing

wintery clouds had

place,

never spoken.

bow gullity, sip

myriad buds and blossoms,

eyes, and,

born infant in his arms!

that roof a

happy lon
Blessed wife!

It seeme

a fresh existence.
all she had to tell.
the houshold.

cakes,

slon.

worked at somethin
in preparation.

the New-year’s fete.

swin

fruit;

evening befove

that eventinl evening.

previous,
they had

surveying all this

them with such

Ing:
:lﬁ' every

wns attemnted,

pering
bug this night two walked

bent then !

her,

dny.

home, and that was won.

look as grave and unhappy us he could,

started away home as rapidl
ously us they had come: and in a few
minates more the island was as still as
the night that was closing fast over it.
in the planter paced that gniet
lawn, but this time caimly, slowly, and
thoughtfully, nntil the moon had risen
high above the palm-trees.

but he was sure he eould not look or feel

ed him, and said that shie was
was very good, and
loved them all, and wonld not make one
of them unhsappy for the world, if he
Edward inquired, if that were
the case, why did he go way so often
and leave their manmma alone for so
many days and nights: when she was

But Rose was not going to be put down
in that manner; not she. To be sure
she did wish thar dear papa would
leave them so often == he did ; she wished
he wonld give up those long journeys,
burn the nasty eanoe on their imaginary
altar of tlowers, and stay at home to
take eare of the eane-pieces and the
ple, and so make dear mamma and

Then she added, if
Edward would not act Papa, she would

and tell them what she would do anc

She wounld first
kiss mampma and the new baby, aud wish
them a happy New Year, and say that
she had resolved to give up every thing
but home from thut day ; that there was
to be no more traveling in the canoe;
that mamma and the sugar-works shoald
have all her time,” Then she would give
a grand fete to everybody on the planta-
tion; and to crown all, and begin the
New Year well, old Pierre should have
his liberty, and Brutus the goat be dec-
orated with a new set of ribbons,
ing this, Rose embraced her brother, and
the whole party raised such a shout of
approbation as might have been heard at

Perhaps it was; for at that moment,
were going to dance, the
wias blown, as a signal for
They
and joy-

bed,

Then, by
t have seen
; how some-
had n busy in his mind, and
still was working there; how heavy
passed away, and
summer calm reigned gently in their
Each word and syllable of those
dear children’s talk had found its way
and done its work within.
sermon man elad in priestly robes had

A sweeter

T'he New-year’s Day broke brilliantly
as man need wish to see it.
morning breeze from off the hill tops
came loaded with the breath of forest-
flowers; birds caroled merrily
rovesof shady trees; the insect world
roke forth in one great universal hum
of happiness; the little river rippled
cheerily past the wooded islan@; and
then the sun came gently over the moun-
tains, heralded by gorgeous rays of rain-
ng the dew drops from
The housa-
hold of the planter had just begun to
stir; dogs shook their shaggy, drowsy
heads, and negroes rubbed their heavy
in their Oriental
groaned that the night had fed.
earliest sunny rays of morning light
that stole through lattice door and wiu-
dow found Florence still azleep: a little
more light, a little more warmth, a little
more warbling of the birds without, and
the si¢eper’s eyes were opened,
a vision of the night, still hovering
about her, that she saw?—It was her
hosband, indeed, and with their new-
He laid it
gently by her side, and bending softly
over her, as though she still bad slept,
and he bad feared to wake her, Kissed
her a seore of times, called her darling
wife, and wished her and all beneath
Year.
as though a
new worldl had opened before her with
And when he took
her hand in his, and asked her to for-
give him all the past. to look only to the
future, rich in each other’s love, Flor-
ence conld not speak; but tears of hap-
piness, more elogquent than words, told

The early

New

That wasa busy bustling day for all
As: usual upon the first
day of the year in that islaud, the slaves
crowded in after the morning meal with
their simple gifte of fronit. flowers, or
omegranates, oranges, limes,
citrons, bananas, pine-apples, jambeos,
and manv other tropieal fruits, came
pouring in, us though all the corners of
the carth had been robbed for the oceca-
If some fairy, reversing the story
of Cinderella, instead of transforming
fruit into carriages had converted all the
vehicles of the island into fruit, theve
could haardly have beena gréater abund-
ance than was heaped in the planter’s
ample veranda on thut morning.

Every one perceived how changed was
the manner and tone of the muster: and
many were astounded to see

The last of the guests had dizappeared,
the lictle island was onece more guict,
and again the moon shone brightly upon
leaves andd quivering gruss;
How
differently, how happily did their hearts
As they gently strolled to-
ward thelr home, the planter whispered
to his wife that there wis yet one thing
left yntold, which he would break to
He tnd pot done 80 earlier, lest it
should have marred the pleasure of the
He wans n ronined man—a beganr!
He had been following a deceptive bub-
ble; it had barst, nnd all was lost save
loss of
fortune had been a gnin to him and
mmnidst the struggle which had then to
come, the memory of that happy New-
year's Day would lighten mnny n task.

thiere,

The

not

iof

Say-

from

apathy,
The

Was i

how he
that was evidently
‘nder various pre-
tences he contrived to dispateh the chil-
dren upon errawds all day long; then
the dinner hour came, and then eyvening,
and then they were told to prepare for
As the whole fam-
ily walked down the avenue of bananas
and rose-apples toward the bridge, oune
long exclamation of wonder nud delight
burst from the children's lips.
festoons of bright green leaves and flow-
ers of many ecolors drooped aeross their
path from tree to tree; atintervals hung,
ging in mid-alr, small
Ianterns; further on, at each end of the
bridge, was an arch of evergreans and
while midway betwean
stood the very altar that Rose had the
wished to see placed
there; and, stranger still, upon its sum-
mit lay burning, like some saerificial
monster, the identical canoe, that had so
often robbed them of thelr dear papa!l
Wonder seemed never ending upon
Well might the
children feel astonished at all they saw,
and ask inwardly if it were not a drerm.
Why, there was the little monmd on
which Rose and Edward had stood the
decked and ornamented
ictured in their play!
wizard of the woods had transformed the
simple gpot to a festive throne.
stranger still, there was the identieal
bower by its side that Rose had conjured
in her mind, full of all sorts of refresh-
ments, boiling over with wine and eakes |
And there, too, were the horn-players
and the blind old negro harper,
the party approached from the bridge,
work of fairylaud,
the hrass and stringed mnsic welcomed
a voluntary, as quite
took away the children's breath.
It would need zome thme to relate one-
halfof what ocenred on that joytul even-
but I may venture to tell how hap-
thing pasied ofl’y
ierre was made a free man: how the
goat was decorated by Rode’s hand with
& new garland of ribbons and flowers:
and how, In the very midst of some in-
tricate piece of duncing, Brutus insisted
ou joining inthe amusements, tripping
up many & vigorons dancer by the foree
of his horns, and ntterly |n'rplt'xlnguml
bewildering every kind of figure that

Pretty

cocoa-nnt

them

ns
Some

While,

And as

how old

told.

in
all was safe. If you wish to know how
many New-yvear's Day’s they passed to-

New-year's Day, and a happy one!
———

HOW HARRY SOMERS DIED.

BY GEORGE PERKINS. -

room, late in October of '68, and though
the smail hours of Sunday morning were
upon us, no one seemed inclined to
move. The group of whist-players at
the table were as absorbed over their
half-dollar a point, and whose cut-
in it wus, as when they first sat down.
The smokers
divan—or the “Turkish Bath,”” as Jac!

Windham had baptised it—were blowing
clounds of smoke, consuming innuwmera-
ble beers, and stormily d ssing the
comparative merits of Kell and little
Minnie Hauck, over whom New York
was just then wild. As for me, I lay on
the floor with my head propped up on
sofa cushions and my feet on the fender
of the grate, listening to the soft, sad
swell of ““I'raumerei,” as Frank Shat-
tuek’s fin Fers ran lightly over the keys
of our old, battered piano. Frank's
music suited me to & dot that night. The
boy bad been wonderfully misanthropie
since the sad mizecarriage in coppering
the great square, and all that week his
great brown eyes seemed full of vague,
sleepy wonder as to how a man might
learn whether to ‘“‘copper” or ‘¢ _p?ay
open.’”” His sorrow over the lost pieces
of silver had come down to 1 secondary
stage, now, and worked itself out of his
linger ends intothe most melancholy of
tunes. [ had no partienlar reason to be sad
my=ell, but someway I was, and as the
rlnlmiue notes of the music stole sweet-
¥ through all the uproar of the room, it
seemed like a minor keyed burden of
hidden sorrow underlying the roar and
bustle of pusy life.

1 fear we were but a sorry set th-
er, as ‘“‘clippers’ are apt to be; and yet
there were as true hearts gathered in
that room as ever beat under gleaming
corselet andl nodding plume in those
grand old days when men did their
devoir manfully to the death, Perlml)a
you denot know what a “clipper” is, in
gjounrnalistic parlanee. If is a Knight of
the Pen who declines to attach himself
to any particular office, o1 to aceept of
any salary, preferring to roam at his
will trom daily journal to monthly mag-
azine, selling his occasional wares, and
doing his individual jobs, for just what
they are worth. The position has its
meritz and its drawbacks. Not untre-
quently, when laziness or that inertia of
the miud which will not be driven away,
lasts too long, it results in eml;ty
stomachs and threadbare clothes; but
agnin. when the winning children of the
brain come gaily forth in sunniest x‘gar-
ments, when the work is worthy of the
man and pnbhishers are short of copy,
we would strike alead 19 which the reg-
ular stipend of the daily druadge was
compariative penury. Then, indeed, we
lived on the fattest of the land, and
conched “on velvet,” proud of another
rung in the ladder—another step in the
Bohemian's windin th. I remember
well that the night of which [speak was
guch a one, My own field, more gener-
ally ¢conflued to literary and dramatic
eriticism, wa= at its most productive era,
the opening of the opera and theatre
zea=on and the fall books, but | refer
particularly to Davis® lucky hit of A
Wreck on- the Shore,” which had
brought him a cool hundred and a good
contract, and in honor of which we had
gathered for a big beer.

- One fave, however, was wanting to
complete the group—one face that we
loved better than all the many fair ones
which the great city held—oune that I
Inst saw with all it boyish beauty set in
sndden death—

“The life apon his yellow hair, but not within
his eves—

The life stili there upon his hairv, the death
upon his eya<"’

I am loth to attempt—as much in rey-
erence as in knowing how pitiably I
shall fail—to sketch what httle I know
of Harry Somers. He could not have
been over nineteen when he came in onr
way, and of his home or his kin he never
spake. We knew that he had come
from some Western city with the hope
of earning his living as a miniature
painter, and that, though the laugh was
ever npon iis lip and the smile on his
elud boy’s face, there waus something be-
liind that had made him old in his teens,
and blotted the sunshine out of his life,
He did not suceeed with the brush, His
pictures were pretty and good enongh,
but they lacked force and originality
sufficient to wrest food and elothing
from a thousand struggling artists.
Gradually he teok up the pencil, turn-
ing mostly to art eriticism among the
canvas of the Academy and the studios,
and to oceasional lighter poems and
stories for the magnzines. Here he was
much more fortunate, and from the first
averaged a larger income than the ma-
jority of our ciub.,

I think one zecret of the wonderful af-
fection in which we held him was the
stnm‘g(- union of boyish freshness with
the absolute experience of a man. Pure
ag heart as Sir Galahad, there was yet
no path or wilderness with which he
seemed unacquainted. Scarcely touch-
ing liquor from month to month, [ have
vet seen himon special ocensions floor
the most seasoned vessels on the New
York press, and earry kis child’s face to
bed as guilelessin its look as if fresh
from the nursery. Few that were sober
night of his initintion to the elub.  The
in prostrate forms snd broken glasses—
you see it was an immemorial enstom of
the club that the initiated noviee must
be sent to bed in that condition in which

be tound. Somers had drank fair with

light langh of the boy rang glorionsly
out npon the midnight air, and the very
glusses vibrated to its melody. We saw
him finally, as the wassail
close, with his lithe, graceifnl form
poised lngh an the eavd-table, & foaming
rlass of Clicquot lifted in his woman’s
hand, his golden hair a little tangled,
and his pale cheeks Just lushed as with

vivaimus s nwne est bibendwin.”

But yon weary with owr Bohemian
orgics. 1 note the picture because that
and one other iz all that is left (o
one we dearly loved.

sall melody  of

life-blood in our hearts,

cords, n deep shuddering horror

deud body of Hurry Somers.
They

face.  "The wandering tangles

clots; his soft white haml lay

warmth  was  hardly  goue,

The regnel of thele fortune Is soon” voice how It had happened. We (il not

A few years of steady applica-
tion made the planter onee more a thriv-
man; afew more years on that, and

Eethcr you must multiply twenty years
¥ three hundred and sixty-five; for
every day in their life was o them a

We were gathered in our old club-

hered round the big+

enough to note it will ever forgei the

fruits of flowing Clicquot were visible

Ben Jonson declares happiness is only to

them from the first, and as one I:}' one’
they “tell on the ficld of honor,” the

drew to a

a tonchof ronge, while his eyes were
fairly danecing with merriment, and his
rich voive peaded thougn the rooms the
gathering cry of Racehus, © Dum vicimus,

uz of

S0, 05 I lay there with wmy feet upon
the fender that night, listening to the
“Pranmerel” sealing
throngl the turmoil of the room, there
came a =trange teampling in the hall,
the door wis thrown hastily open, and
there enteral that which roze the very
The players
deopped their cards, the plaintive swell
of *Trawmerei™ ended in a erash of dis-
fell
apon us one amd all, a8 two policemen
and George ‘l'erry bore to the table the

Ludd him tenderly down upon
the green cloth as o mother would lay
her only ehild. The gastight fell with
ghastly radinnee upon his sweet pale
of his
golden hair were flecked with erimson
fixead
upon his chest, hnlf stanching the chbing
flood, but on his lips, from \\'hil‘h' the
there
hovered the same glad smile that we had
known =0 well. Amid the deathly silence
broken by sobs that some of us could
not resteain, Terry told us with hnsky

learn the full particnlars till after, and
they were briefly thus:

Beard, of the comic papers, had been
employed to sketch the dance-honses on
Mercer and Ann streets, and Had sub-let
to Terry the contract of text descrip-
tion. Under the guidance of a private
detective they had started at 11 o’clock
that Saturday night, and Harry had

ne with them—just why was never
snown ; before he had shunned such
places as he would a tilence. All had

one well until, on Mercer street, they

ad struck one of the worst dens in New
York, and found it unusually erowded,
Very soon after entering the detective
had whispered in Harry's ear that they
mnst *“drink the crowd,” and in com-
plying the boy had drawn from his
a)cket a larger roll of bills than journal-

ts often earry.

“For God’s sake, hide that,” whis-
Ered the startled policemen. “It will
: ih,rm.l enough getting ontof here as
t is.”

The warning eame too late ; the money
had been seen, and the mischief worked.
As they turned to go a brawny, pock-
mark ruffian lounged from the bar
and jostled against Harry’s shoulder.
The boy turned with impulsive sensitive-
ness at being touched by a thing so vile,
and spoke, curt and imperiously, *You
are in my way, sir,”

“In your way, you d—d swell; I'd
like to know who's a better right,”” an-
swered the villain, following with a
tirade of profanity and filthiest abuse.
On Harry’s face there came simply a
look of weary disgust, and he was just
turning toward the door, when the
ruflian grasped him by the arm. Quick
and ringing as the stroke of a sabre came
the command, ‘“Take your hand from
my shoulder; do you hear?" Then, as
the man’s grip tightened, ahd his torrent
of filth broke forth again, the boy lifted
his little hand, quietly, slowly, and
struck him flat across the wouth, send-
ing him staggering and bleeding aguinst
the connter. There was a wild rush,
the gleam of a knife, the crack of a der-
ringer. a mad, momeutary struggle, and
then our party went reeling out of the
door, bearing a dying boy in their arms
and dreary hearts in their breasts. A
fortunate relay of police saved them from
pur=uit.

Describing the scene to us that night,
Terry said, with a sob in his broken
volce: “I shot fromn the hip as quick as
I conld draw, and the ball told; but the
knife was quickest. 1 tell you, boys,”
and his vaice sank toa thrilling whisper,
“that Harry’s face never altered a line
of its weuriness and disgust. The color
did not even fade from his cheeks or his
haud lift from his side. As the kuife
fell the old smile played around his
mouth, and the lips moved softly. I
think it must have been a name; he was
not giving to prayving.”

There were none to claim him dead, as
there were none to own him living.
The eity press joined us in the expense
of the burial, and under a marble slab
biy lapping waters of a Greenwood lake,
sleeps all that is left of Harry Somers.
We left a little portrait on his neck—we
had not known of it before—as we
buried him, and scattered his favorite
heliotrope on his coflin. For many weeks
there was little dissipation in eur club;
but gradually we fell back into worse
habits than before, the boy's face was
uot there o cheek us, amd o many in
that club-room the tenderest corner of
their hearts was forever closed. George
Terry—I1 think that Harry loved him
more than any other—did not long sur-
vive his loss, and went to his grave with
the curse of drink upon his shartered
frame. "

———

A LEAY FROM THE HISTORY OF
SNELBY'S EXTDITION
T MEXICO.

Preceding Shelby’s arrival in Mon-
terey there had comealso Colonel Fran-
coizs Achille Dupin, a Frenchiman who
wis known ds “The Tiger of the T'ropies:™
What he did would fill a volume. Re-
corded here no reader would believe it—
no Christian would imagine such war-
fare possible. He was past sixty, tall as
Tecumseh, straight as a rapier, ‘with a
seat in the saddle like an English guards-
man, anda waist like a womun, For
deeds of desperate daring he had received
more decorations than conld be displayed
upon the right breast of his uniform.
I1is bair and beard, snowy white, con-
trasted strangely with a stern, set face,
that had been bronzed by the sun and
the wind of fifty campuaigns. In the
Chinese’ expedition this man bad led the
assanlt upon the Emperor's palace,
wherein no defender escaped the bayo-
net and no woman the grasp of the bru-
tal soldiery Sack and pillage and mur-
der, and crimes witheut a name, all
were there, and when the fierce carnage
was done, Dupin, staggering under the
welght of rubies and pearls and din-
monds, wius a dizgraced man. The in-
exorable jaws of i French court-martial
clozed upon him and he was dismiszed
from service, It was on the orial that
he parodied the speech of Warren Hast-
ing=s and declared ;

“When [ saw mountains of gold and
precious stones piled up around meuna
when I think of the paltry handfuls
taken away, by ——, My, President, I
am astonished at iy own moderation.””

As he strippeid his decorations and
ribbons from his hreast, he drew him-
selt up with a touching and graceful
alr, and said to the officer, saluting:

“They have left me nothing but my
scars.””

sSuch a man, however, tiger and butch-
er a3 he was, had need of the ar antd
the army had need of him. The Emper-
or gave him back his rank, his orvders,
his decorations, and gave him as well
his exile into Mexico, Maximillinn re-
fuzed him; Bazaine found work for his
sword, Even then the fatal quarrel was
in Its beginning which, later, was to
leave u zingdom defenceless, and an
Emperor withont an arsenal or a sioge-
gun. Dupin was ordered to recruit a
regiment of free companions, who were
to be superbly armed and mounnted, aml
were to follow the Mexican guerillas
through copse and chapparal, through
lowland and lagoon, sparing no man
upon whom hands were laid, ighting
all men who had arm= in their T::uulri.
and who vould be fouad or brought to
bay. Muarder with Dupin was a fine
art.  Mistresz or maid he had none.
That cold, brown face, elassic alittle in
its ontlines, and retaining yet u little of
its fierce Southern beaity, never grew
s0ft save when the battle was wild and
the wreek of the carnage ghastly and
thieck. On the eve ol vonflict he had
been kKnown to 2mile, When he laughed
or sang hig men made the =ign of the
cross. They Knew death was ready atv
arm’s length, and that in an hour he
would put his sickle in among the rows
aud reap savagely a fresh harvest of
simple vet offending Mexicans,  Of all
things left to him from the sack of that
Pekin palace, one thing alone renuined,
typical of the tiger thirst that old age,
nor disgrace, nor woumls, nor rough
foreign servive, nor anything hwman,
hadd pawer potent enough to quench or
assnage,  Vietor Huogo, in his “Toilers
ol the Sea," has woyen it into the story
this fashion, looking straight, perlhaps,
into the eves of the crnel =oldier who,
in all his live, has never listened to pray-
er or priest:

A plece of silk stolen during the Tast
war lrom the palace of the Emperor =2
Ching, reépresented a shark  eating of
voctotine, whois eating & serpent, who
is devouring an cagle, whois preving on
a awallow, who i< in his tnen cating o
vatapillai. ALl nature which s under
onr observation is thus alternately de-
vouring amd devoureill. The prey prey
on  each other,’

Dupia preyed upon his specles, e
varely Killed outright. e had a theory,
often put into practice, which wax dia-
bolical,

SWhen you kill a Mexican,™ he would
say, “that is the end of him.  When you

et olt an arm or a leg, that throws him

npon the charity of his friends, and
then two or three must support him.
Those who make corn cannot make sol-
diers. Tt is economy to amputate.™

Fundreds thns passed under the hands
of his surgeons. is maimed and muti-
lated were in every town, from Mier to
Monterey. On occasions when the march
had been pleasant and the wine gener-
ous, he would permit chloroform for
the operation. Otherwise not. It dis-
tressed him for a vietim to die beneath
the knife.

“You bunglers endanger my theory,”
he would cry out to his surgeons, “Why
can’t youn eut without Killing ¥

The “Tiger of the Tropics” also had
his playful moods. He would stretch
himself in the sun, overpower one with
gentleness and attention, say soft things
in whispers, quote poetry on oceasions,
make himself an elegant host, serve the
wine, laugh low and lightsomely, wake
up all of a sudden a demon, and—Xkill.
One instance of this is yet a terrible
memory in Monterey. An extremely
wealthy aud influential Mexican, Don
Vinceute [barra, was at home upon his
hacienda one day about noon as Dupin
marched by. Perhaps this man wasa
Liberal ; certainly he sympathized with
Juarez, and had done much ' for the
cause in the shape of recruiting and re-
sistance to the gre(latory bands of im-
perialists. As™yet, however, he had
tuken up no arms and had [mic.f his pro-
Eortion of the taxes levied upon him

y Jeanningros. Dupin was at dinner
when his scouts brought Ibarra into
camp. In front of the tent was a large
tree in full leaf, whose spreading
branches made an extensive and most
agreeable shade, Under this the French-
man had a camp-stool placed for the
comfort of the Mexican. *““Be seated,”
he said o him, in a voice no harsher
than the wind mmong the leaves over-
liead. “And, waiter, lay another plate
for my friend.” The meal was a de-
lightful one. Dupin talked as a subject
who had a prinee for his gaesr, @l as a
lover who had a woman for his listener,
Iu the intervals of the conversation he
served the wine, Ibarra was delighted.
His zuspicious Spanish heart relaxed the
tension of its grim jlefence, and he even
stroked the tiger’s velvet skin, who
closed his sleepy eyes and purred under
the carvess. When the wine was at its
full cigars were handed. Behind the
white cloud of the smoke Dupin’s face
darkened. Suddenly he spoke to Ibarra,
pointing up to the tree:

“What a fine shade it makes, Senor.
Do such trees ever bear fruic®””

“Never, Colonel. What & question.”

“Never? All things are possible with
God, why not with & Frenchman ¥

“Because a Frenchman believes
little in God, perhaps.™

The face grew darker and darker.

*Are your affuirs prosperous, Senor £

“As much so as these thmes will per-
mit.™

“Very good. Yon have just five min=
utes in which to make them better. At
the end of that time [ will hang you on
that tree so sare as you are a Mexican.
What ho! Captain Jaean, turn out the
guard!™

Iharra’s deep race zrew ghastly white,
and he fell upon his knees, No prayers,
no agouizing entreaty, no despairing
supplication wrung from a strong man
in his ngony availed him anught. At the
appointed time. hiz rigid frame swung
between heaven and earth, another vie-
tim to the mond of one who never kKuew
an hour of penitence or mercy. The
tree had borne fruit.  And so this man-
ner of a man—this white-haived Dupliy—
decorated, known to two continents as
the * Tiger of the Tropics,” who kept
fonr picked chassears to stand guard
about and over him night and day, this
old-yvoung soldier, with a voice like a
school-girl and a” heart like a glacier,
cine to Monterey and recrnited a regi-
ment of contre-guerillas, a veghment that
feared neither God, man, the Mexicans,
nor the devil. Under him as a Captain
wiis Charles Ney, the graudson of that
other Ney, who eried out to I Erion, at
Waterloo: Come and see how a Marshall
of France dies on the field of battle.”
In Captain Ney's company there were
two sguadrons—a Freueh squadron and
an American squadron, the last having
for its conmmander Captain Frank Moore,
of Louitinna. Under Moore were 100
splendid Confederate. soldiers, who, ve-
fusing to surrender, had sought exile,
and had stranded upon that Tuevituble
lee shore called necessity. Between the
Seylla of short rations and the Charyb-
dis of empty pockets the only channel
possible was the open sea.  So into that
saled John €. Moore, Armistead, Will-
janms, and the rest of that American
squadron which was to become finmons
from Matamoras to Matehuala,

FOLLY AS IT FLIES,

By

At a ranche in San Mateoo county ,Cal.,
a few hours’ travel from the Pacific me-
tropolis by railroad, the thrifty farmer
of 300 profitable acres was visited some
months ago by an elaborately shabby,
pullid, mild-looking voung man who
represented that he came from a piteous-
ly unsuccessful =eries of efforts to ob-
tain a livelihood in San Franeisco, and
was ut last driven to seck agricultoral
employment. Insinuating or leaving it
to be inferred that his original home
was somewhere in the HEastern States,
the rather forlorn youth expressed him-
self ready to perform any humble labor
whereby an honest maintenance might
be earned, and so commended himself
by lhis woe-begone maunner to the hu-
manity of the farmer that the latter was
easily sersunded to receive him on hire,
A not very sophisticated character him-
sell, by the way, is thiz zame farmer.
An emigrant from a Connecticnt farm »
number of years ago, and always more
masterful in rustic simplicity than in
the decper ways of the world, he treated
all comers Ingenuously and would have
felt ashamed to turn away any poor hoy
from town who came to him with =«
story of need and friendlessness. That
such @& nmuan should have a simple-
minded danghter was not strange; nor
was it strange that the girl’s inherited
simplicity grew with her growth into a
coneeit that it was the perfection of
wisdom compared with that of her sire.
In fact, the fiv wmilk-maid in question,
who iz hereby introduced fully into the
story, huwd been sadly convineed for at
least two years, or eyver sincee her six-
teenth sununer, that while her Kindly-
mexnning parents indulged her freely in
every reasouable wish, and  rendersd
due tribute of admiration to her recent
importation of certain boarding-school
grices from a seminary at San Jose,
they were wholly without capacity to
comprehend the fiuer traits of her intel-
lectual nature, amd must ever (ail to un-
derstamd  her peculiarly sensitive char-
aeter as a Kindved natare might. It was
while this not uncommon moral dys-
pepsia possessed the absued aniss that the
woe-begoue youug  pilgrim from San
Francisco was added o the anpreten-
tions household, ad in him, upon short
acquaintance,  =he  was  roncostieally
delightsl o dliseover  at - last a
sontl able o svmpuithize with
hers, It may sadl, e pallintion
of such seconng Btuity, that the new
el guiekly proved hibmseld (o he
very mueh suapervior e maonoers< o his
station, and behaved, from the first, <o
wildly, amdat the saome thime with such
consiztent propriety, that the promgm
piatronnge extendet] to liim by his yvoung
mistress was in uo way ropreheided by
thie Batter™s parents, The ola people did
not frrown when the young people took
walks together, nor even chide (helr
danghiter tor apparently prefering the
plonghiboy s soviety to that of her more
sbitions  mnscnline admirers,  Not-
withstanding all thls, however, the givl
must newds persist. in her conedit of
vhironiv parental lucompatibility, and so
convinead the young mau of i, too, that
whon he finally told her in secret the
inevitable love-story,it was supplemented
with an adjuration to *“*elope.”  Conse-
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guentiy, one morning not moely more

than a week ago, there were wende

in
fuﬁ
t-bag in hand, who had given a

begged to heur his name again.

mer with the request, the stran
claimed, en-.u.odl;, “Why, vou're th
very man for me! [’

out, hag been

elatiou, the parent from San

way son.

senses,

been  rescued

would never murry now, and demanded

in a mercantile husiness. By way o

mand when

conrted and won some  worthy
sensible, unfashjonable young won
whose eharacter might give steading

agreed to this; said thai he had heard o
“the very girl” from a friend In Sa

home, not o be heard of again unti

ple had recognized him in the farm-han
at San Mateo. Such was the story ultl

conviztion that his danghter had eloped
with a madman !
miserable; concluded to continue
hiunt for the fugitives together as hes
they might, and, after a seareh througl

her to some favoring parsonage. Upm

screamed nor fainted, but remarked

change her mimld,
compauion of her light appeared unor

to be dictated
heart. Fhen there was another gran
scene, of course.  In the end, however

sion.

The eccentrieally sentimenta

intended to tuke his

heroine confessed that she never would

pleased than ul.hcrwi_su that his son lhac
done no worse., Finally,

the necessary

vler,

rental benediction.
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GATES AJAIRL.

tion of no ordinary character.
poser, who mailed his communication
seph Silvers, desired to be informed if
a8 he heard, one of the conviets in s

tenee for murder was annuolled
the event of her marriage.

the exacting law by marrving the geutle
eriminal!  Beileving that here was m

nuder life-sentenes for a capital offence

worthy its last possible folly.
wrote he, “your valued epistle comes te
haud in the absence of the warden, &«

future letters, 1 would say, lhowever

to be released npon marriage.  Enclose
you will ind her picture,
some and Intelligent.
relations.
educuted, and,
gool wile,

I think, would

the reason

why she comumitted
erime.”

Asa result of this concessio

vers, of Sedalia
uty s letter in explanation of his vis
He was honest, he said, in his desipe @

mission,

ently brought also the prisoner for life

wily appenring like & vicious character
heard the bamediate and

silvers
paser,  plada wmun

with natural surprize.
sented that e wa= o

be recorded o his ercdit aboye,
frankly asked her i she would purelins
his wile,

tivity by becoming

pussible conseguence ol his propos:

it.

all he saud. the woman
osition
deliverer.

wartden el allowed the interview
take 13 conrse, but now, with some pre
cipitation, he assored M. Silvers tha
hie hud besn wmisintormed as to the ten

roilly conld not e removed wmder

Governor ol the State,

aglwation, and alarm over the disappear-
ance of two thankless fugitives, who,be-
hind the bast team of the ranche, had
fled away during the night toward San
Francisco, The poor tarmer, half crazy
at the bereavement, and scarcely know-
ing what to do first, started for the city
by an early train at a veunture, and
reached town with no clearer ideas. He
was making helpless inquiries of a bag-
master at the station as to where

e might be likely to hear of any strange
team which had come into the city dur-
the night, and had just vepeated his
name and address to the slightly as-
tonished rallroad-man, when a highly
respectable-looking old gentlemon, car-
=
iar, nervous attention to his odd lan-
age, suddenly stepped forward from
2 nearest passenger platform and

_ Upon
the compliance of the bewildered far-
r ex-

m here expressly
to go by the first train to yeur place, in
San Mateo, to bring back a runaway son
of mine who, as lilm\'e!only lately fonnd

m ng upou you.'
Freshly distracted 'ﬁ(;?uﬁ's MRSy rev-
Mateo
blurted out that he was after a danghter
who had just run away with that runa-
Then there was a scene be-
tween the two fathers; each raving at
the other like a lunatic until the guther-
ing erowd around brought them to their
It appeared that the son of the
olid gentleman from San Franeisco, had
from some headstrong,
boyish love-foolery by his fumily, only
to declure, dn a farions pet, that he

of his father the eapital to eztablish hin

temporizing with this premature whim
the father agreed to comply with the de-
tlre youth, thinking better
of his present foolishness, should have

to his own, mid make bim in some mesns-
ure fit for the serious interests of life.
With gulck change of feeling the son

Jose; and then, to the dismay of his
family, disappeared suddenly from his

some traveling acquaintance of his peo-

mately made iuntelligible to the farmer
by hiz fellow-monrner, amd the more
horrified grew the former under the

The two sirves, equally
the

the vity with a private detective, at last
found the girl at a hotel, where she was
awaiting her lover aud a carringe 1o ke

the appearance of her father she neither

quite coolly, that she was of age to mar-
ry as she ¢hose, and did not propose to
As she spoke, the

the stage, amnd with equal assurance in-
formeil Ais father that he was not again
to in the affairs of the

the facts of the situation were acecomino-
dated 1o something like a sane conclu-

hero was indueed to explain that he had
bride hiome to hi=
parents after be had procured the far-
mer's pardon and blessing by mail; the

have resorted to a clandestine engage-
went it she had not supposed that her
father :md mother conld not possibly
understand her her feelings; the frmer
from San Mateo protested that neither
he nor his wife would have thonght of
opposing the muteh is it had been trank-
1y confided to them; and the San Fran-
ciseo gentleman avowed himself rather

relates othe
Alte, the whole party went together for
license to the County
Clerk's office, and from thence to the
sman’y and the marriage of the
two invorrigible young sentimentalistz
was solemnized under all necessary pa-

During a reeent temporary abscoce of
Colonel W. J. Dougherty, Warden of
the State Prison of Missouri, at Jefler-
son Clty, the deputy whom he had lety
in charge of the post, Mr. Walter by
name, received in his behalf a proposi-
The pro-

from Sedalia, aud gave his nume az Jo-

prison was a woman, whose life-sen-
in
should
such be the truth, Mr. Silvers proposed
to performy an ideal heroism and appease

orviginal character worthy his facetions
cultivation, aml knowing that the prison
did actually contain a young woman

the deputy warden did not hesitate to
answer this astonishing epistle in a spirvit
u:.;ir.”

whom, in perzon, vou should address all
that there really i a ludy herve for life,

She s haud-
Don’t know her
She shows she s been well
miake 2
She acknow ledges having a
stepmother, and that is sapposed to llw
the

of official information, the prison was
visited a few daysagzo by atall, decently
dressed, earnest-looking man, appavent-
Iv about thivty yvears old, who intro- |
duced himself to the warden as My, Sil-
and presented the |lt-| -

8

deliver the prisoner trom her dreadful
sentenee by nerviage, if she would gac-
cipt hing, aml wished to be made known
to her at onee for the proseention of his
Curions to witness the farthey
pos=ibilities of the affair him=elt, Colo-
nel Dongherty conducted his gueer guest >
to the matron’s room, whither he ‘pres-

The latter, comely of aspect, and in no

straightfor-
ward proposition of her strapge visitor
repre-

anxious that some great, goml act shall
Al

her release from a dife of Infunons oap- .
o was | =ten hanging abont a bar or Tounging at |
thoroughly in earnest, vemly to bear any | the club or plaving euncher awd whist
d gact | Tor money or talking with guestionahle | osity 1o us ontside
atid Belleved that the vivtae of the dessl
itsell would secire heaven's blessing for
Seeming convinesd at onve that he
wits all heappeared, aml =oberly meant
replicd, after a
short panse, that she aceepted the prop-
andd would be a goml wite to her
Notanticipating such speeily A |
settliment of the guestion as this e | PI0 who go 1 el tike the first steps

ure of the prisoner’s sentence, which | -
any
clreum=tances without the pardon ol the
The man from
Sedalia, however, was not to be discour-
tged by this Important correction, and,
hillding the prisoner to depeadd  upon

r, | him and maintain a good heart, avowed
his intention to make Immediate appli-
cation to Governor Gratz Brown for the
executive clemency required. Leaving
the jail for a hotel, he did indeed write
and despatch to sald Chief of State a let-
ter to that effect. *‘As there is in prison
in this city,”* wrote he to the Governor,
“a young woman whom I desire to
marry, I make the latter a reason for
asking youn to pardon her. I have seen
her, and loved herat first sight. A poor,
plain, workingman mys ﬁ, with no
pride except in good actions. [ believe
that your prisouer will be a good woman
as my wife, if you do not refuse my
prayer. Acting tirst upon moral princi’-
ple simply, 1 am now so deeply inter-
ested in this woman, that to leave her
still in a convict’s cell must break the
heart of younr humble petitioner and rel-
low-Christian, Joseph Silvers.” The
correspondent of the St. Louis Democrat
who relates the whole story, and vouches
for its truth in every particular, adds,
e | that this most practical of missionaries
still remains at Jeflerson City awaitin
the Governor’s reply; as earnest an
single-hearted in his mingled fanaticisimn
and infatuation as ever was lover or
martyr of romance or history,
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THE UNSOCIAL BEING.

MEILANGE,

Detroit is in ecstacles over a fowl fair.
Kansas is getting up an anti-tobacco

colony.

The nost obstinate pig in the world—
Pig-icon.

Tie Spiritualists of Illinois are in ses-
sion at Belvidere, in that State.

Having done the Japanese Mikado,
Duke Alexisis going to try Amoor.

A railroad track eight inches wide is
Ei miner item from the British coal re-

on.
Choléra has been exvplori
and at Berlee killed 700 n
days.
Peoria, 1ll., is gelting into Black
Crooked ways in ils theatrical enter-
tainments.
Zanesville, ©O., has nominated the
city editor of its newspaper for the
mayoralty.
A number of East Indian women are
attending lectures at the Madras Medi-
cal College.
The Sandy Hook light is to be made
crimson so that it may be red by every
vessel that runs.

The new State-house at Springfield,
111,, is =aid to have thus far costlessthan
the estimated swm.

An Indiann school-girl of thicteen is
six feet one, and hasn’t got up to the
higher branches vet.

Texas complains of having too much
corn on hand, and is getting cotton
cvraps on foot for next year.
Hartford,Conn,has thrown away over
$2,000,000 this year in building houses to
he let to young married couples.

A Lowell congregation can only resist
the calming influence of its preacher by
singing hymns at intervals daving the
sermaon.

Gererals von Steinmetz and von Bet-
tenfeld lmve appropriately been made
plers on aceonnt of their prowess in
wharfare.

An lowa town is prowd of ha.\’in?' no
bar-room, no gambling-house, no thea-
tre, no “foreign element”—Know-noth-
ing, in fact.

British, German, amd Russian engin-
eers are all anxions to do deeds of Darien
in the matter of a canal through the
Ameriean isthmuns,

The Grand Opera House, with three
openings, is coming to foreclosure. Con-
sequently Daly must nightly make the
most of it while it"s leased,

Why is Barney Williams like a Tolar
bear? Because he's wintering in (N)ice,
Though, on second “thoughts, bulls are
mwore 1iehis line than bears.

A new Hampshire clergyman tried to
Sill himself Inst week beeause his hand
acud heart were rejected by three voung
women in rapid succession.

Apropos of military rule in Louisiana
—Does President Grant think that when
the people of 4 State “ride rusty’” he ¢an
polish them off with Emory ¥

General Hood, formerly of the Con-
federate army, is said to have heen led
by his thirsy for human life to go into
the drug business in Georgin.

A petrified fossil man is the latest at-
traction in the French Jardin des Plan-
tes.  Darwin to the contrary notwith-
standing, no tail hangs thereby.

Heads and Tails—Mr, Launt Thomp-
son has puta head of “‘Spotted Tail™
upon the typieal savage of the Massa-
chinsetts cont of arms on the soldiers’
monment. :

Boston asserts that the magnitade of
the small-pox within its limits is exag-
gorated by strangers only becanse most
of the es ave met within the public
CONVEYANCes,

A Kentueky matriarch—it we may '}t"
allowed to coin a feminine for patriarch
—aged 113, counts her direct descend-
ants, down o gl'eal—great—grﬂal-g'mbtl-
clilldren, o the nnumber ol 1,076,

M. Delpit, whose poem was recently
“conronne™ in Paris, turns out to have
been born in New Orleans. When the
gquestion of his nativity came up, it was
maturally considered that he conldn’r
Delpit.

“Acute insanity™ isn't such an imper-
tinent plea in some of our murder cases,
when one comes to think of it. This
particular form of insanlty is unsaally
characterized by an immense amount of
acutenecss,

Umider the head of “Pictures of City
Life’ u contemporary gives a couple of
columns of homicides. We should prefer
to call them pictures of vcity death; but
be they pictures of whichsoever sort
they clearly stand in need of a “hanging
committee.”’

Of conrse President Grant is right in
assnming that the Loaisinna Custom-
house eligque is oo essentially uneivil o
he subjected to civil reform; but it is
perhaps questionable whether military
tgities were originally contemplated in
Girls do not reach their maturity une T8he Congressional abbreviation of ““add
til twenty-five. vet at sixteen they aee | valor.”

wives mud mothers all over the land, A Topeka clothes-line thief was very
robbed of all the rights wud frecdom of | much disgusted the other day, after he
childhood  in  marriage, erippled  in | had returned home with his haul, to
growlth and development.  The vital | find the shirts were made with abbrevi-
torees needetl to build up a vigoronsand {ated legs, fringed around the bottom,
healthy womanhood are sapped and per- {and buttoned at the waist. He thinks
verted from thelr legitimate chiannels in | the tailor whe made them was a first-
the premature office of reproduction. | class frand.

When the body iz over-taxed the mind A Chicago reporier, who by some ac-
loses itk tone, and settles Qown into a | wident happened to stray into a chureh,
gloomy discontent that eufechles the | pacires in srtless langn that during
avhiole moral being,  ‘The feeble mother | 4 panse in the service “the silent solem-
bring= forth feeble sons: the sad mother nity was broken by an osculatory explo-
those with worbld appetites, The con- | gjon in the mallery like the report of a
stant demnnd of &timulants among men petronel.” Wouldu't hark-we-hnss have
i-|- the t'{'.-alllil or lI“' |Eltlu'llll: l't‘)ll!]ili“;l‘ of | served as a happier smile ¥

their mothers, cilthy, happy. viFor- " it %
ous womanhood woenld do mtnt-(-. for the a One ':r ?": 't.i:i:;.-:-‘hh‘i‘-:‘ :.!\tl;:" :;:: t:l:l
cause of temperauce than any prowibi- | p & LOVCIELE Gl Mlinutes before
tory or license laws possibly can. When | liile time, “stopped around the cor-
woman, by the obzervance of the laws s .“f‘m_m‘m > 'lil-' returned just in
or life and health, is restored to her :inln‘u-'m '-: the train moving off, and
normal condition, maternity will not be | G0 :ln-:‘llia leg em !ll“llh‘!l“\"gll(' egre! -
a period of weakness, butaldul power. | o l.llll\l cnunciatel |“l' onghtn’t to have
With that high preparation of Tudly and I}Ik(;ll -ill"‘ll': R g

g war.

sonl to which I have feferved, men and RSk
women of sound mind amd bdy, desgwn I'lie fundamental laws of Indiana pro-
together by troe sentiments of attection, hibiting the immigration or employment
wight calenlite with certiainty on a hap- | of colored persons within its bounda-
py home, with healthy children gather- | ries, it is manifestly necessary that
ing around their fireside. Ono of the | either the Constitution of the United
saddest features of woman’s present | States or that of Tadiana should be al-
vondition is her Idea that <hie = cursed | tered s mud rather than upset the entire
of Heaven in her motherhood: that it i< | country Indiana has dizinterestedly ve-
one - of patnre’s necessities  that  she | Solved o adopt the latrer alvernative.
shouln suffer throwgh the perlod of ma- Oune of our young men has recentiy
terndty, It is beennse we ignorantly | ceased to make ealls at a certain house,
violate so many laws of onr heing that | liappears he went the other night from
it I« so to-dny. an ovsier supper, aml on her father ap-

pearing at the door, he observed,
“Hello! old wadpele, where is the float-
ing gazeller where is my love now
Jreaming 7 This seemed to indicate to
the old gentloman that somethimg was
wanted, o he placed his hahd sadly on
the young man's shoulder, and, turning
him parvtly aronnd, stowed away a large
amonnt of leather nnder his coat-tail,
aml then retived in the house.  The
men are oo busy in the day time (o | YORIE man Goesil o there any more,
V| drink or gawble” or indulge in other He says the snall-pox is hereditary in
vices.  They wonld shrink from being | the family,

The nnmarried Lulies

l. tribwe

the Nile,
ves in ten

What i= tamiliarly known as the Un-
practical in human character, and sup-
rosed 1o be a nutural result of voluntary
intellectual self-conceutration, or habit-
uil distaste for and measurable absti-
nence from the more practical pursuits
and informing associations of life, may
have a curlously suggestive aspect when
produced by artificial means. Then in-
deed, instead of appearing like a pecu-
1 liar and highly intellectmail ¢haracteris-
tic, its snggestion is of an immaturity ,or
f humiliatingly  unsymmetrical  devel-
opment of mind by no means  digni-
fleil or impressive. For instance, the
Bangor (Me.) Comuercial celebrates the
case of a mau compelled by other than
+ | intellectual reasons to be an unsocial
being for thirty years, who now, upen
being suaddenly submitted o generil
tests of practicability, is fonnd to stand
the ordeal very much in the style of any
great literary genius or abstracted schol-
ar.  After thirty vyears of  solitary
imprizonment in the State Prison at
Thomastown as & murderer the man iu
case, whose name is Thomas Thorn, and
1) his age about fitty, has been pardoued
by the governor of Maiue and returned
Hio the social world unknown to him
~ | sinece comparative bovhood. “During a
short interview with Mr. Rice, the war-
den of the prizon,” says the Bangor pui-
per, *we were cnrions to know how the
captive of more than a quarter of a cen-
tury had conducted limself, and seemed
impressed upon finding himself outside
thie haprisoning walls of nearly a whole
generation. The warden said that al-
though Thorn’s years were filty, he was
really in chavacter amd matarity ot
mind no more than a boy of fitteen. On
his release from the jail he was taken in
& buggy by Mr. Rice to Rocklands, o dis-
| tance of about fonr miles, and as he rode
along  seemed  to  think the space
between the two places fmmense, and
the time oceupied in transit long-pro-
Vltracted.  What 1o any other traveler
had assumeil only o lew rods were o
hig unacgustomed computation as many
miles. On reaching Rockland he stood
1 ap in the wagon and gazed around in
famazement.  Prior o his imprisonment,
thirty years before, he had kuown the
pace as a pretty village, and now, he
said,, ‘why, it looks just like New
York—as big as that—where I weut
once o A coaster when 1 was u boy.”
T'he citizens of Rocklaud wade him up a
1 | purse of $30, amd in his child-like glee
he was telling pvervboly of his gowd
fortune.  Seecing his impradence, and
thut there were those around who might
rvelieve him of his treasare, Mrs. Rice
warned him to say nothing abont his
money, as there were thieves and pick-
pockets in the world now. *Oh, don’t
you be afraid Mrz. Rive,” exclaimed the
ex-prisoner. ‘I've traveled: 1 know a
1 thing or twoabout the world. See here,
L've money hid in this back pocker un-
der my coat. Nobody would ever think
of looking there tor it.” Thus he had
unconseciously intormed the hystanders,
rgainst whom the good warden’s wife
was cautioning bim, just where his
money was.” All this childish simplic-
ity or unpracticability of character is=
attributed, be it remembered, to the ex-
prisoner’s compulsory isolation from
practical affairs and associations for so
long a time, and not o any natural
wental defliciency.  The man is nothing
more than the unsocial being of compul-
sory artificial condition, aud hiz conduct
upon contact with the outer workl at
Inst is no very extravagant parody of
the worldly manner of those who are
unsovial and unpractical from high in-
H relleetnal natural ehoice,
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- WOMAN AND MARIBIAGE.
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EVENINGS AT HOME.

It is a startling fact that three guar-
| ters of the erimes are committod in the
night. ANl the vices nestle nuder the
wings of the dark. The apportunities
for undetectes]l fndulgence abound In
the evening, awd then Ll"lli!ll:.iliﬂn- are
most nnmerons il sedaetive, Muost

of the Moguis
of Tadians of Arizona ave a euri-
heathens.«They wear
chreneters. But their nsiness reputation | sheir haie in snch & vomantie siyle that
tion would be comprised were they todo | their is uo dauger of a1 fellow mistuking
by daylight w hat they do without hesi- | oue for o married womin., As s00n as
tation by gaslight. And it is the evening | they ave marviageable they do their haic
indulgencees that wntit thew for mern- | wp on cash side of the head, something
P workaund finadly preak the credit and | lu the shape of two great wings, or as
destroy the health and demoralizge man- | it most reminds one of the wheels of &
hood.  Three guarters of the young peo- | propellor. The deae eredtures look as
1 they were just ready 1o fly. As =oon
yjon the  downwaed  path in the [asthey enter the holy bands of masrin-
Slevening,  We want no better key to s [ony they drop their, wings, and then
| man’s character than o know how he | theiv hair hangs in long rollz by the
- | *pends his nights, | slde of the head,

M. Ruossas recently wrote as follows :
1 was obliged to write too young, when
1 knew only half-truths, and was eager
to set them forth by what | thonght fine
words, People used to call me a goold
writer then; now they say I can’t write
| at all”
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The Connt e Montebello has seut o
France a number of specimens ol the
hare of Ameriea; thoas establishing a
balance of trade for American coiffenrs
who are continually importing specis
mens of the halr of France,




